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!~-*»* tust ««ttt» fair to hi* *p$c«rai»eewhen * he one* described himself Im» !
-VJKÄeÄtinjr "a Mongolian."
Y After M. JanaefKimî. completed! tel« f'?first greeting ** turned te present Mc;:Bus«, of the State Department, .who]sured the »ÍKitor:

"the President !. liking forward}with a great deal of pleasure to meet- j*fciB* y0* Bx,d he plans to welcome'you I
;, ^personally wkea Jot* «rrtve ia Wash-tactob.

ïf. Clemenceau, speaking in English,.replied that h* waa very grateful foe° 'the message from the Executive, and({¿asked Mr. Bliss to, convey bis appi-t-cfation to President Herding. Mr. Polk,tljwho met M. Clemenceau during his»4day8 in the State Department, present-,*»'*d Alfred Meehaa, assistant secretaryof the bureau of purchase and supplyof the Department of Plant and Struc¬tures, as the representative of theMayor of New York. The beetlingbrows of the Frenchman did not con-Srjreai hi« brilliant, roving eyes, and
0 »these had lighted with a gleam of'pleasure on the smHing face of Colonel
¿i* House,~

In a second or two they had claspedhands. Each looked cautiously aroundThey had mueh to «ay to each other-
--but not in that situation. Here is their
~4 conversation:

"Well, we're both here," exclaimed~*;Color.el House with something of re-
e>*ilief in his tone.
0G* "Well, you are here,** qualified M,'
3 Clemenceau. "Thank you for what youhave done."0fi *Anyway, we are glad you're here,r and we have been waiting a long"-«time."

Both Non-committal
^ "Fm here," conceded M. Clemenceau.
.Perhaps they talk more freely, when'they can't see reporters' notebooks out.of the corners of their eyes.
; "M. Clemenceau, this is Colonel.Bonsai," It was Mr. Polk, and he.'added: "He is your boss."
a "My boss? Hal" Clemenceau blinkedboth eyes in friendliness toward,Colonel Bonsai, who baeked away.-Then Clemenceau, the journalist,

.: scenting the unexpressed nope« of'
-^newspaper men for an interview, said;'i

"Here's your interview, a handful J-rliof 'ayes' and 'noes.' Fine trip, fine shift,fine people." x

Hi, Former Attorney General George W.m-Wickersham was greeted, as wbb Otto..-Sahn, who expressed a hope that thenervisitor would find the acoustics of the^..Metropolitan Opera House satisfactory,;
->v "I don't want to scream, you know,"-i&M. Clemenceau assured him. Then
oi grinning impishly, he said: "If I Could»«I'd like to sing."

One of those presented to M. Clem-
r>9*neeau was R. E. -Condon, a member ofI.'rvthe national executive committee of"«the American Legion, for the members-total which he said! "The American
«v Ivegion greet« you, M. Clemenceau, as'.»the person who exemplifies more thanî/any one else in the world the spirit¿-that inspired us to carry on in theai -war."

"Ah," exclaimed the old man, "youare the men that I like to see. Yourthoughts arc the ones that count,"
Photographers Swarm In

rn' Another set of glass doors wasopened and a band of photographers.«warmed into the thickly carpeted.«lounge.
.

.,,; "This way," said Mr. Polk, and with
. ',a hand at the Frenchman's elbow
» guided him toward a companionway to
ni the upper deck. .

"A few pictures," Captain Maurraa,vbwas told, and had to swallow hi* im-»fiipatience to. dock his ship while 'the««tide was still favorable.
On the boat deck M. Clemenceaustood with an exaggerated air of pa-gfjtience .while, a dozen photographers,"movie" and "»till," made pictures of.'"him.

^i''. "Take off your hat," ordered one..i But the man who told his critics
°]*when for the second time he became"' Premier of France in 1911 chat "my3f'»olicy Is to make war" kept his hat on.3ÍTle presented a picture no less com¬

promising to thé lenses of the photog¬raphers. For himself he fears but one
thlngy a celd in the head, and he kept
us hat oA.
Abruptly he said: "C'est finish," andshuffled toward the stairs.
Below he was assured that the com».¦litte* was ready to escort himboard the Macom, but first M. Clem-
nceau raised a cry for "Albert" (hisValet) and then uttering a warningthat his precious baggage be attendedto he entered a lift and was loweredto the level of the pygmy Macom.Mr. Mechan, the Mayor's represen-ative, got an elbow, as was his right,as M. Clemenceau stepped uncertainly
across the «harrow and shifting gangplank into the domain of the Depart-ment of Plant and Structures. A
ergeant of the marine division of the
'ohce Department had the other el¬
bow. As the visitor started across the
deck of the tug there came a blastfrom her siren, a blast that halted the
old man and caused him to stop his
ars with his fingers. The din ceased.
Ï« started off. The noise was re¬
sumed. He put his fingers back inhis ears and stood there stubbornlyuntil he was quite sure the salute was
not to be repeated. Then he permittedleehan and the police sergeant to
ssist him to the deck of the Macom.

There the photographers had their in-
Albert, the valet, a burly blond young

man with the; green and blue ribbon
i the Croix de Guerre In his lapel,¦ushed after his charge and buttoned
every fastening of the blue sealskin-
lined overcoat ' of his employer and
then made an equally frantic rush back
across the tug to the Paris and the
recious baggage. ....

Band Play* "Marseillaise*
A wicker «hair was placed in theIK | crenlight on the after deck of the

¦A< Maeom. The photographers formed a¦'tight circle about him. A few perched
W w&b -^e «boulders of their fellow». One

Irhad inserted himself in the bell mouth
of a ventilator. Others squatted on
their heels. .Just as thejr were ready
to "shoot" the Street Cleaning Départ¬
ent band began to play the "Mar-
dllaiae." M. Clemenceau took off hit
jkt and faced the flag on the receding«ris. The anthem finished, he quicklyplaced his hat. The Street Cleaning
epartment band began the first ptanza
f "The Star-Spangled Banner." M.
îlemenceau took off his hat with a
ature of abandon.
Once during the trip to the BatteryM. Clemenceau, who had been jesting.crith the reporters who sought expres¬

sions from him, said: "I have a mis¬
sion here, a mission that I gave my¬
self." ¦. v..
Before stepping ashore Jusaerand

aäd Clemenceau were engaged in a
chat about polities. Animatedly theydiscussed Premier Mussolini of Italyand the Fascistl.

?"Ah, there's a government! " ex¬
claimed the Tiger, admiringly.
The Paris had crept up astern on

her way to her pier and rumbled a
deep-toned salute as the Macom was
warped into the dock \t Fier Al A
police escort, mounted, was waiting in
the street. More photographers scram¬
bled ahead of the party, but presentlyClemenceau, with Polk and Jusaerahd,
was in the foremost automobile lead¬
ing a procession along Whitehall
Street and into Broadway. Both sides
df,the street were lined with cheeringcrowds. From the uppor windows of
the buildings that have sprouted to
the sky since last Clemenceau saw
New York came long streamer« of
ticker tape, torn telephone books and
other reminders of the hastily made
confetti thet showered,; the streets
when first news of the armistice came
across the Atlantic
When he was nearing Wall Street M.

Clemenceau asked, "When is it Broad¬
way V Assured that 4t wee already
Broadway, he Identified, with great
aatiefaction, Trinity Church, smd when
he sighted it he, discovered that City
Ball was unchanged.
Ibntf Halbert, President «f the

How New York Greeted Clemenceau After 53 Years

^
Board of Aldermen, acting for Mayor
Hylan,. .who is out of town, met the
party a"t the curbing in front of City
Hall and led the way to the alder-
manic chamber, and there again the
visitor heard the "Marseillaise" and
"The Star-Spangled Banner," played
this time by the Fire Department Band.
Former Attorney General Wicker-

sham introduced M. Clemenceau to Mr.
Hulbert, who in turn warmly welcomed
the Frenchman.

"It is a very agreeable and distinc¬
tive privilege," said Mr. Hulbert. "for
the president of the Board of Alder*
men, acting as Mayor of the City of
New York, to receive the former presi¬dent of the municipal council of Paris,
who, however, has since attained such
a position of pre-eminence in the af¬
fairs of the world that I greet'you as
the moat distinguished citizen of the
great sister republic, France."

In the smile of M. Clemenceau, as
he listened, there seemed to be re¬
flected a thought of those stirring days
of the Commune when he was Mayorof Montmartre.and when, too, he was
"suspect" to the leaders of the Com¬
mune.and then his features stiffened.
Mr. Hulbert was saying:

". . . this nation is still inspired byhigh ideals and a sturdy conception of
human liberty and human freedom.The flower of our. vigorous youth, andmanhood whose blood Is commingledwith the soil of your beloved France,proclaim more eloquently- than the
tongue of man in the'truth of thathistorical fact."

Given Hint of Mission
Then it was, no doubt, that M. Clem¬

enceau resolved to be swayed a trifle'
from his determination not to speakof his mission to America until Tues¬
day night. What he did Bay is printedelsewhere in these columns. He said
some of it with tears in his eyes. When
ho had finished the crowd there tried
to rush past the policemen and shakehis hand; but the lines held.
As M, Clemenceau settled back in the

automobile for the ride tap town. he
spied ,'the helmeted figures of the
doughboys from Governor's Island, adouble line of soldiers with fixed bay¬onets, perhaps bayonets that once men¬
aced the enemies of France. On the
sleeves of their overcoats was the red
figure "1," insignia of the 1st Division.
Quite unlike a man of eighty-one he
stepped from the machine and hurried
to the lines, where he shook bb manyhands as he could reach and spoke to
them heartily as if he meant it.

"1 saw you in France," he called out.
The ride up Lafayette Street to

Ninth-was full of interest for Clemen¬
ceau. As his automobile, preceded by
a squadron of motorcycle police, turned
into Ninth Street be found himself
back in a region that was thoroughlyfamilia* to him in the years followingthe Civil War, when he counted him¬
self a resident of Greenwich Village.Fifth Avenue won exclamations of
pleasure from him. Madison Square,he decided, was not altogether changed.

:Crowds waved and called to him from
the sidewalks* Overhead fluttered two
unending rivers of color,*the tricolor
and the flag of the United States.
.Awaiting him on the steps at 127East Seventy-third Street were. Mr. and

Mrs, Charles Dana Gibson, whose homeis to be his during his stay in New
York. He greeted them with enthusi¬
asm and disappeared inside, and right
on his heels was Colonel Edward M.House. ¦¦'¦'.

Visits Musenm
Accompanied by Colonel Bonsai, andColonel House, M. Clemenceau left the

residence of Mr. Gibson at 2:30 p. m.
to visit the American Museum ofNatural History. This he stoutly in¬sisted upon doing before proceedingto the Metropolitan, although members
of his party did their best to dissuadehim, fearing he would suffer fatigueif he tried to crowd too much into his"first day. But go he would, and, did,and h* «eeroed none the worse for it.One of the first objects that caughthis eye,. in the museum was a targeportrait of Humboldt. "Who is that?"ho inquired. j"That is Humboldt, the great Ger¬
man naturalist," he was told.
"Hompa!" said the Tiger. "If allthe Germans were like him they'd beof some use in the world."
Carl E. Akley, sculptor, big gam« hun¬ter and friend of th« late PresidentRoosevelt, : took Clemenceau to see aparticularly ferocious-looking stuffedgorilla, and as Clemenceau gazed ad¬miringly upon the beast Akley askedhimt "What would the tiger do tothe gorilla if they met?"
"Poor tiger!" said Clemenceau, re¬spectfully.
"Poor gorilla!" returned Akley.The ex-Premier asked if the gorillawas the fiercest and most voraceo'.isanimal-in the museum. When toId thatthe dinosaur carried off the carniv¬

orous honora he askea to be shownits remains. He much admired its.gigantic skeleton, and when informedthat its bones had been painstakinglygathered up and assembled he re¬marked : "How encouraging. Maybesomebody will do that with mine ».mil¬lion years from now."
Clemenceau and his party left theMuseum at 3:26 p. m. They arrivedat the Metropolitan Opera House at aquarter to four, where they were re¬ceived by Otto Kahn, chairman of theboard of director«, at the ThirtyasinthStreet entrañe«. Meanwhile, within

The. group picture sjipws "Tibe Tiger" reviewing the guardof honor
drawn up for his inspection in City Hall Park. At the bottpm is a

**cldse'Upn of M. Clenienceau's famous smile

the Opera house, the expectant audi¬
ence listened with divided attention to
the golden voiced Chaliapin in the title
role of "Mefistofele." The garden
scene had just ended and the lights
were up, when the door of Gatti-Cas-
az'za's box opened. In an instant the
great audience.was on its feet and a
deafening cheer, a vocal demonstra¬
tion such aa the Metropolitan hud not
heard since the visit of the Prince of
Wales, filled the huge auditorium.

Opera Ovation Dazes Him
At the mighty uprush of sound, the

intrepid Clemenceau, who had never
quailed before the plangent voice of
war, pulled in his head very much like
a venerable tortoise. Then RobertoMoranzoni waved his baton over the
orchestra, and the strains of the "Mar¬
se.liaise" burst forth. Up cameClemenceau's head, back went his
shoulders, and he marched to the front
of the box. There he stood, acknowl¬edging the cheers, while the orchestrafollowed the French national anthemwith "The Star-Spangled Banner."When the music ceased, the tumult of
applause nearly redoubled in voiurne.Clemenceau, with one more duck oíhis head, turned and secluded himselfhastily in the darkest corner of thebox.
At the end of the next scene the

party went to the director's box, whereClemenceau received Mrs. TheodoreRoosevelt, still in deep mourning foiher husband. Mrs. Roosevelt remained

only a moment. A few minutes later
Clemenceau told Colonel House that he
was quite satisfied that his voice
would fill the auditorium when he
speaks there next Tuesday, and that
he thought it unnecessary to wait
until the audience had left to test the
acoustics from the stage. So at
4:40 the party returned to Mr. Gib¬
son's residence. Against the pleas and
admonitions of Colonel Bonsai, Clem¬
enceau preferred to sit up and talk
politics with Colonel House rather
than rest; but he compromised bydining early and retiring at 8 o'clock,
a little tired, perhaps, but very happywith the warmth of the reception that
New York had accorded him.

Boston Greeting Ready
BOSTON, Nov. 18..Mayor Curlev to¬

day received a telegram from Coionei
E. M.. House, who is taking care of ar¬
rangements for the tour of M. Clemen¬
ceau, saying that the former French
Premier would arrive in .this city at
2:30 p. m. next Thursday and if con¬
venient to the Mayor would proceeddirect from the station to City Hall to
pay his respects. The Mayor repliedthat he would be glad to receive the
distinguished visitor.
Recently Mayor Curley announcedthat the city would take no official partin the welcome to M. Clemenceau be¬

cause of the activities of a local com-
.mittee on arrangements headed by F.L. Hieeinson.

"Tiger" 819 but Spry as 18 on

Seeing N. Y. After 53 Years
Doesn't Want To Be Invigorated by the QimateHere, as He's Healthy Enough Now ; He ProvesIt by Resisting Onslaught of the Camera Men
"Eighty years old and just fuîï of

pep!" one of the reporters exclaimed
enthusiastically after watching Clem¬
enceau scramble across the gangplankfrom the Paris to tha small boat seat
down the bay to meet him. His heavy,frame somewhat stooped, he moved
vigorously with a shuffling gait, which
alone of all his actions betrayed the
fact that he was no longer a young
man. His walrus-like mustache and
his shaggy eyebrows accentuated the
square ruggedness of his powerfulhead and gave him an appearance of
irrepressible energy.
He wore a bluish fur-lined overcoat

with a fur collar, an old gray soft hat
and the inevitable Clemenceau graygloves. In his hand he carried a black
cane, with his monogram, G. C, on Hin silver. It was impossible to tel!whether he used it as an ornament dia utility, as he was generally closeljescorted by members of the committeeHis brow is square and high, th«nose heavy, the eyebrows bushy an<protruding, the cheeks firm, the chlisquared off with heavy jowls and hlimoustache covers his mouth. Th<eyes are full of light and wisdomdeeply wrinkled and deeply set, buimmensely keen. They are dark ferowiand very mobile, reflecting the quicchanges of hie sharp mind. When irapassive his face has an inscratablexpression.

It Is hard to get away from the inpression that at auch times hithoughts are dangerous. He does ncsmile much, but expresses himself jhis caustic wit with a sort oí grii

delight and sly malice. If he enjoyshis own sallies he keeps his satisfac¬tion to himself.

Jt is doubtful if Clemenceau ever be¬
fore Underwent such a grilling by pho¬
tographers. At least a dozen movingpicture operators met him at the boat,and there mußt have been more thantwo dozen camera men. They tried tophotograph him in the lounge of theParis. They forced him out on deck.They browbeat him and tried to makehim pose for them. And when hefinally got on board the little boatthat was to take him up to the city, awhole army o' cameras was directed
upon him. They snapped him standing.They snapped him sitting. They snappedhim talking. They snapped him think¬ing. And probably, if they had beenable to snap what was going on in hismind they would have got a picture ofblazing oaths, of which camera men inparticular were the targets. "Is itpermitted to kill the photographers?"was his only comment. Outwardly,however, he was perfectly complai¬sant, and only balked at one thing. Hesimply refused to take off his hat foithem. They begged and cajoled himThey implored him. They argued withhim. "You know I have no hair," h<said. And his hat stayed on his headFinally Frank Polk, who had been secretary of the American Peace Commission in Paris and had there seeimuch of Clemenceau, turned to thiphotographer and: shaking his headsaid: "Boys, if you'd Been as much o:him aa I have, you'd know it's no us<arguing with him."
"Just one for the movies," a hectioperator called out in a .wheedlinivoies, Clemenceau tolerantly looke

>_<_.-*--,-:----
the other way. "Won't you have Pre¬
mier turn round?" he begged of Mr.
Polk. Then, foiled in all his efforts, he
finally gave it up and sighed. "If only
they'd play the Marshall A," he said,
"he'd have to take it off." But the
band had already finished both the
American and the French national an¬
thems, so the movie man returned to
the city disappointed.

* * »

After submitting to the camera men
he was attacked in full force by the
reporters. With infinite good naturo
he submitted to their grilling.
"Did you have a pleasant voyage?

Do you feel better after your trip?How do you like New York? What do
.you think of the Statue of Liberty?
Do you find our climate invigorating?"
These and a hundred other similar

questions were shot at him and. every
answer waited for with brcathlessness.
He had had a pleasant trip. Why
should he feel better? "I can't feel
better because I am already up to the
most." The climate invigorating? "I
don't know. I don't want to be In¬
vigorated." Were the buildings tall?
"Yes, but they were too far from the
moon."

Finally two men introduced them¬
selves to him with much formaljty and
explained "We are the ship"' news 're¬
porters," thoy said in a tone, that was
calculated " to impress the Premier
deeply. He shrugged his shoulders and
.with a rising inflection remarked:"Ah?" They, thereupon explained to
him that it was their duty to meet in¬
coming ships and ask prominent for¬
eigners about the economic and po¬
litical situation and everything in
Europe. The Premier continued po¬
litely unimpressed. "Have you a mes¬
sage?" they asked him. "A message?
Yes. I will"tell it to you privately on
Tuesday night at the Metropolitan
Opera House."
Then ne hastily added, "I wish you

good luck!",
They stood their ground.
"Do you wish to know the length oí

¡my nose?", he ..asked. Every, one
laughed. .

"I don't wish you any harm," he
added good-naturedly,, but obviously in¬
dicating that he had nothing more tc
say.
Once more they began to questior

him.
"Ah, you want an interview?" h«

said. "Well, here it is. A handful oJ
ayes and noes."
"Another laugh, followed by mor<

questions.
In the middle of them and apropoi

of nothing, Clemenceau remarked t(
his interrogators: "You're quite aatis
fied, are you? Goodby!"

. . m

And yet despite this sharpness he i
not unkind, nor is he cold. In his Bpeecl
at City Hall he quickly moved hi
hearers, and won not only their sym
pathy but their affection. He spok
simply-and unostentatiously and mad
no effort to have his voice carry. "M;
lungs are old," he explained, "and
have only a few of them left." H
spoke feelingly ox tne doughboys i¡
France, and described with tendernes
occasions on which he had come i
contact with them. He recalled see
ing them in French peasants' bouse
with children on their knees, laughinand trying to carry on à conversatioi"Of course they did not speak Frene
any more than the others spokEnglish." He told of them under firand in suffering.
He spoke of the misunderstandingbetween Americana and Europeans, anhow the French resented being callemilitaristic and imperialistic. He hathought at first to come and scold uibut when he read Kipling's attack hwanted to come and defend us. "Mlife is over," he remarked with toucling simplicity. "Nobody can aserifc

any personal aim in my act of visitinthis country." When he had finisheLt left, his hearers deeply moved anfull of enthusiasm.
* * .

One phrase which he spoko with »u¡pressed emotion is the key to many chis thoughts and acts. "In my o\vlife I have seen my country twice livadod. Think of that!" Is there arwonder that he never faltered in hefforts to crush that power that hethus twice despoiled his native comtry? Clemenceau in 1870 was alreactwenty-nine years old, and when tlGermans marched on Paris was May«of one., of the boroughs of that eftIs It any wonder, therefore that 1makes the plea that unless "Franceguaranteed against another such ilvasion she cannot disarm?
. . .

The city outdid itself in receivirClem«inc«iau, The band of the Stre;Cleaning Department was loaded on tlgood ship Mucom at 7 o'clock in tlmorning, and the John F. Hylan hoered at a respectful distance, wlthoievon-Commissioner of-Accounts Hirslfield on board.
To Alfred L. Metehan, assistart neretary to the bureau of purchases arsupplie» of the Department of Pia:and Structures, fell the honor of goiidown the bay to greet the Tiger. Irepresented the majesty of the city, aiwith the aid of a burly police sergeasafely transferred the gueat from tlParis, on which he came over, onto tlpolice boat Manhattan, and thencethe Macom, which landed him at tlBattery. There ho was turned over

Clemenceau Here tö Interpret
Europe to America, He Says

"Tiger" Extols Service of Gen. Pershing's Army
and Deplores Cloud of Misunderstanding;

"Ladies" Here Still Lovely, He Finds

Followinq ie the text of'M. Clemenceau'* gpeeck at City Hall:

Ladles and Gentlemen: Thé fact ^
is that it is. only fifty-seven years
ago since I saw this old City Hall of
New York. At that time it looked to¬
me very high. Why is that? Now It
looks so low. Of course, Î cartnót
help being moved to the utmost by
the kind words which General Wick-
creham and Mr. Mayor were kind
enough to address to me. The fact Is
that I. myself, did not come to get
greetings. Our information is so bad
over in the benighted country wc

call France that, of course, I knew I
would have kind greetings. But I
did not think it would go to the bot¬
tom as Mr. Mayor's speech wonld
want me to think.

"You have not said a word, Mr.
Mayor, that is not an expression of
the truth. You «poke of the time
when France came to,visit the Amer¬
ican soil with weapon«. But W« want
to see it never again, though it ha«
progressed toward bettering nations
and men. Wo have had a terrific,
the greatest war that ever was in th« ¦

world. Men fell by hundreds of
thousand» in that war and we'waited
very long sometimes and we looked
around to see if uomc help would not
come. »-'

Praise» American Soldier
Help did come, and it came mag¬

nificently, I.must say, in the snaps
of the American soldier.. I can spc/ik
of it »s having seen it on the fields,
and I have seen it, too, on the farm.

Very often T met at the peasants'
homes a big youth, an American,
with two children on his knees, you
know, telling stories to them and
trying to understand the questions
that the old men and women should
ask ahout America, Of course, he
did not speak French more than
the other spoke English. Some way
or other they made themselves un¬

derstood. Very soon we discovered
they were all friends.

I have seen them.the Americans
.in the tight, and I have seen them
in the field, when the American, un¬

der the command of General Persh-
ing, something like, I think, twenty-
two divisions, and four French, took
hold marvelously at St. Mihiel, los¬
ing a great many people. When I ar¬
rived the next day what did I see?
All the American motors in the old
city full of French women and chil-
dren and flowers. These poor people
who had not been allowed to get out
of their dens for three years were
rescued by the Americans.
And I saw the crowd cry. and

laughing and crying I think I saw
once in a while an American soldier
get a kiss. It was the next day after
the battle took place when all of the',
city had been emptied by the Ameri¬
cans. It was a joy not to be forgót-
ten.

Tells of Decorating Americans
I saw sometimes the worst. I have

seen Americans in the mud for days
and days without being relieved and
looking very sorry, but the moment
1 came and brought them the crosses
of war they had so magnificently
gained, you know, they were all
smiles. We shook hands and we

spoke of the old place.America was
the. old place there. They did not
cry, but I could see the twinkle in

..their eyes. Of course they knew I
was theirs and they knew they were
mine. One clay in the highway1! met
ä troop of soldiers going home and
they made me feel sad when they
spoke of the Old Country.
They said: "Won't you come to

America some day?" I said: "lib,I am too old; I cannot think of go¬
ing there." I said, "You make me
make speeches and it tires my lungs.I have very few of them left. Poor
miserable things." They said, "You

the Police Department and escorted
up Broadway behind the Fire Depart¬
ment's band and deposited at City Hall.
In the name of his honor the Mayor,
President of the Board of Alderman
Murray Hulbert received M. Clemen¬
ceau and officially bade him welcome.
Nothing was said of presenting him'
with the freedom of the'eity. A "Squad
of motorcycle policemen then escorted
him up to the home of Charles-Dana'
Gibson.

. » ?

The committee representing the
Council of Foreign Relations, under
whose auspices Clemenceau has come to
America, was represented by Colonel
House, George W. Wickersham, Ber¬
nard M. Baruch, Otto Kahn, StephenBonsai, Frank Polk and Hamilton Fish
Armstrong. Robert Woods Bliss had
coma from the State Department and
Ambassador Jusserand represented the
French Embassy. Of the committee
Mr. Baruch alone did not have on a
silk hat, and consequently lost much
caste in the eyes of the sailors and po-licemen. For ten minutes or more he
was kept away from the1 committee by
a sailor, who told him that he had or-
Srera nipt to let anv one Paas> nnd onMr. Baruch's intimations that he be¬longed to the committee merely avertedhis gaze and looked out upon "the ship¬ping in the harbor with incredulousdisdain. Mr. Baruch, evidently amusedat the situation, made no effort to
press his rights, and was finally res¬cued by one of the gentlemen in silkhats who saw his predicament..

* » *

Some.of his friends have wonderedhow a man of Clemenceau's age would?.£d* the s.ain .of an American lee-f£rTti°UI\uW-cre ¡t a"yone other thanSail pger ,th,eir aPPre«ensions might bewell founded. But such are the energy
man fÏ5?W ^^ ot thi* »mèîlBman that he is more likely to tire thoseSf° **Ot%Ä than *«.* «red fft!5«km. Sï feW, m,cn can it; ^ore truth¬fully be said that he is "eighty-oneyears young." ."¿*,iT-'

i?© The Leading"^ Mineral Water

do come." "I won't go," I said, and
for year» I said "I won't go there,"
One morning 1 was in my private
house bordering on the sea on %h«

'other side of the water when I re¬

ceived bad news from America, I
heard bad names. Wo were called
imperialists and militarists. I think
that is horrid, and I thought I had
better go and tell them how things
happened to pass and to show them
that their judgment was not correct.
One day a British newspaper ar¬

rived. It contained criticisms from
a man of very high standing calling
America bad name«. At that moment
I decided I had better go to Ameri¬
ca. That is the reason why I am
here. I do not make sentence«; I
don't promise anything. I come as

you very well know on a miaaiovi.
Denies Personal Aim

Nobody can ascribe any personal
aim to my act in visiting this coun-

.try. .My !'fe >s over. But it, does
'seem-fco me that I can do you some
service in letting you know how we

Europeans judge the American peo-
pie. It is necessary, because in the
world nt this time there is a crisis
which hasn't ended yet. How it will
end nobody knows. If you tell the
bad side -well, there has been no war

,.wo may have to go to war again.
If it turn« out right and the right
thing done at the right time, then it
is one of the greatest steps for the
civilization of mankind.
That is the question I have come

to put to America. I will ask them
for great freedom of thought and
great freedom of speech. I must be
allowed to speak as a free man to
free men who are not afraid of any¬
thing, and I hope your greetings Wilt
encourage me to believe that I will
get good access to American minds.
It will be to me a great satisfaction.

I looked at this country from the
[ Battery. It has not changed as much

as it seems. The ysoung ladies look
exactly the same, and that is the first
message I am going to send to my
country. I arn going to teil them to
come here because there are beauti¬
ful ladies to look at.
During over fifty years 1 have been

mixed up with ail of the worst crises
of France. Think of that! in my
own life I have seen my country in-

Baby BuggyaTcoal^Carrie$ Child to fWV
One of the «ports in Zt»**.York is coasting down the hJsof the vacant lots in the n^^hood hi a baby carriage. Ktt^ckalowsky, four yearg J*»322 Thatford Avenue, Br¿

was having the time of h^JJyesterday, when suddenly tfe
ri«*e she was fa Was carried?its own force down th« «w J»into the street, j«st as *£mobile, owned and drivffl uCharles Voit, of 465 BedfordIA
nue, came along;. The bal»,riagre swooped down upon ¿aquickly that he could not,^ u

machine in time to avoid anI?dent. Pauline was picked «p^
raded twice by Germans. TIT?only survivor of those who dim *.
at the assembly at Borde»»»;*?*the act of invasion. J don't .*
see that invasion repeated r.*.'*permit any one to tell me tike r!**too many soldiers or too few «i^unless they succeed in soi».^"-give us rtnrW guaranties. "fn.« *
the greatest of pleasure v"v^solve the French army. ' »

»

Government Decision <*PackingJPlan ThisWe?*
Harding Said to See No(W jto Armour's Pureh»^ Iof Morris & Co
WASHINGTON, Nov. 18.-/ jw

( by the Government on the proposa?!!Armour & Co. purchase Morrlj 4 fTanother of the "Big Five« packers, «n
j not be forthcoming until next weit .

was indicated to-day at «it Depart.ment of Agriculture. Ofnciala said ta«experts studying the pían would be w.able to complete their work to-day.After a formal report eu the proposaipresented by J. Ogdcn Anno« aatateasubmitted to Secretary Walla»h«wllL 'discuss the question with frai.dent Harding wfce, high AdminiaW
i tion officials have said,, will «afata*final decision. On the bag}« 0f iufj?I mation presented to him by Mr.ArèCthe President is understood to take*«view that there is no obstacle at law'.to the proposed merger, but be is kits.ing an open mind pending the «ml«!
ence with S«cr*>t?ry Wallace.

^MGATTLEeCXr
Ttatinumsmiths 63OFIFTIÍ1AVE. Jewekrs

Jeweled Bracelets and Rings
Gems of every kind

in up-to-the-minute Setting»
? We Invite Comparison ©f Value*

Opposite) St. Patrick'» Cathedra!

m ÍV3*

DRESS PUMPS

In Patent Leather or Black
Satin. Both with Black SHU
braid on toe and tongue.
Turn sole and $t A50
Louw XVI heel 10!

Opéra Bumpy in Patent
Leather, Black or Tan Calf
skin, Black Satin, Black
Suede. Turn sole $Q75and Louis heel '

THE woman who is particular--^
who insists that he? shoes must

be smart and in perfect taste.*
wears CAMMEYER shoes.
This is as true today as for the*
past 64 years.

^'Stamped on a Shoe Means Standard of Merit

47 West 34th St., New York
BrooKÍyn-390 fulton st. Newark-«*« broad $r.

*H555
. il'j'i.

«10 FIPTH AVENUE
Tailors . *Dieitman*n . Carriers

Beautiful Furs
Lovely softly draping wraps.long
straight line coats, short stylish
jackets. The b«st of furs.highest
type of workmanship»

Coats Capes Wraps
Over two hundred styles for im*
mediate delivery or copied to *u*t
one's individuality.


